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Way do you wail, 0 Wind ? why do yon nigh, O
sal

Is it rwor for ships eon down, with this piti
Im hör on tbe lea ?

Mo a, moan, moan
In the deao'.sto d! ht and alone !

Ah. what is the tale
Ton won Id fain unTeil

In your wild, weird .riea to me ?

a gleam of white on the shore I -'- tis not the white
of foam,

Nor Wanderin sea-bird- 's glimmering wing, for at
night do sea-bir- roam.

Tis one of the drowned drowned
Of the hapless homeward bound.

Last night, in the dark,
There periah'd a bark

On the bar ; and 'twas bound for borne

A woman's oold white corpse a woman so Tonne
and fair!

ee tho cruel storm has en twin 'd with weeda the
wealth of her weltering hair;

And tue little, the little hand.
Lies listless and limp on tbe sand.

They had bound her fast
To a wreck of a mast;

But the wild waves would net spare !

Look, how they bound and leap cast themselves
far o'er the shore.

Striving to seize on their stranded prey, and carry
it off once more !

Or la it remorse or dread.
Or a longing to bury ita dead.

That makes the sorge.
On tbe ocean verge

So Incessantly Lowl and roar T

Where do they list for her step ? where do they
look for her face ?

Where are they watting to at e. her once more in the
old familiar place ?

Dead. dead, deal !

In vain will their te-- .r be abed ;
For not one of them

Alas, will fal'
On that bosom's arble (race I

Why do yon sigh. O Sea T why do yon wall. 0 Wind?
Wny do yon murmnr, in mournful tune, like things

with a hnman mind f
Wail, wall, wad,
Articulate ocean and gale !

For the lovelinecs rare.
So pallid and fair,

You slew in your fury bin: d 1

Let ns besr her away to a grave In the church-
yard's calm green breast.

Where the sound of the wind and waves in rVlfe
may never her peace molest.

Tnooph we cannot carve her name,
8he will slumber ail the same;

And the wiid-ro- e bloom
8hall .xver her tomb.

And she shall have perfect rest I

London Belrravia Magazin.

Selected Miscellany- -

6013 0 TRIAL.

"Well, I don't know, Sqnire Linton, I'd
be willing to go and keep house lor you a
few days." said the widow, playing ner-
vously with the gate-latc- h. "I know you're
in a pitifol plight with bo many young
children, and no head. I'd be willing to go
for a few days to accommodate you; but, to
tell the plain truth, I am expecting a call
to-nig- ht from Mr. Means, of Malbnrg,
and "

"Indeed oh, I wasn't aware. Don't let
me detain yoa another minute, "said sqnire
Linton, hurriedly. "I've too much of your
time already."

"No, indeed," returned the widow,
twisting her handkerchief; "I was only
going to Fay I promised to see Mr. Means
to-da-y; bat I that is to say I can tell
yoa better

"No, no; it is too great a favor. I ouht
not to ask it I won't ask it. Mrs. Whalen."
sighed Squire Linton, wondering secretly
what business sboald bring the wealth
Mr. Means, of Malbnrg, all the way to
Durham.

But he was such a meek, self-renounci-

man that he never dreamed of pressing his
own claim any farther ; and hastily draw-
ing up his rt ins drove away, reproaching
himself for intruding bis forlorn necessity
and making a draught upon the widow's
sympathy.

"Poor, dear soul, 'thought Mrs. Whalen,
gazing after him half-rejrretful- ; "if he
had said another word I should have gone;
I couldn't have held ont agaiDst his plead-
ing. But there, it's just as well, I suppose.
Mr. Means will be along soon. I wonder
what he looks like. They say he stands
very high; but, as 1 never saw the man, of
course I can't make up my mind what to
say to him ret."

Before So ntreLir'r ns Tutlf wt bvk
to his "headless' home with his loaves of
baker's bread and ginger bread, ai d lumps
of frowy batter, the widow was i tending
opposite the little square window in her
bed-roo- tying the strings of her new lav-
ender cap. Vht she had remarked to
herself was perfectly true; she had not made
up her mind w'.at she would sny to Mr.
Means; a great deal would depend upon
what he should say to her.

"Ahem P ejaculated h, as he entered
the little sitting-roo- m down tair. "Mrs.
Whalen, I sup;ose? I am Israel Means,
of Malbnrg. Hope I see you weih ma'am ?"

"Rather a good-lookin- g man, now, I am
sure." thought the smiling widow, offer-
ing him a chair. "A little centrided, per-
haps, but what of that ?"

"Middlin' warm weather, ma'am, "added
Mr. Means, with an admiring glance at
his hostess, whose personal charms rather
exceeded his expectations. "Jrst the
weather for cheese and no weather at all
for butter."

"So I should think sir. Have a fan?"
said Mrs. Whalen, her mouth looking as
if batter wouldn't melt in it even in deg
days.

"Mrs. Whalen!" said Mr. Means, ac-
cepting the fan, and with it the rikht
thumb of the embarrassed lady "Mrs
Whalen r

The words were nothing, but the tone
was portentous. The widow wished the
had kept the lan; she began to feel the
need of a breath of air.

"Mrs. Whalen, I snfmose vou mav be
aware, ma'arx. that I ahem called with
a vi'-- to

Mr. Means made a double period, looked
np to the ceiling for the rest of the sen-
tence, an ' not finding it flash ingut there
as in the days of Bekhazzar, bent an ap-
pealing glance at the widow, who was cer-
tainly in no state to help him out.

"Ah ! Oh r she faltered, while her come-
ly brunette face show.d a very fine combi-
nation of solferino and bismarck. "Oh !

Ah "

Mr. Means saw the betraying color with
his quick gray eyes.

"Hang it!" said he to himself; "the wo-
man needn't take me op before I get the
words out of my mouth r "Mrs. Whalen,
I suppose you may be aware, ma'am, that
I vi&ed any body with a pair of eyes in
their head can see I've called. No off nse
I hope ? I was coming up this way, and
Moses, my nephew, kind o' put it in my
head that I'd better drop in. "

Yes sir," was the faint reply.
Was that all he meant then ? And here

she had been expecting Oh ! Moses
Pitcher the black-eye- d imp of mischief 1

Couldn't he be in better business than
going round to widows houses, making be-
lieve old uncles were coming to offir them-
selves ? Moses was a pitcher with Urge
ears and a very large mouth. He had
heard more than his uncle had er said!
and told great deal more than he had
heard. And now, deceived by his specious
hints, she had gone and bought lavender
ribbon and a hem-stitch- ed handkerchief !

Would she ever hear the last ot it from sis-
ter Dorcas ?

did in death, she mast have bt en blessed
among women.

"I always like plenty to do when I cook,"
returned the widow Whalen, whirling the
churn-handl- e with energy enough to start
the Great Eastern.

A shadow rippled over Mr. Mean's race.
"Calista cooked as good as anybody ; but
she was always a very saving woman," said
he regretfully.

The he sprang up so briskly that he
overset his skillet of grease.

What ! There ! there ! that's too bad,
now ! I'd no idea that plaguy skillet han-
dle was turned ronnd r.gbt in my way !

But I just happened to remember there's a
good tided junk of pork-rin-d set away on
the top shelf of the cheese-safi- . It has
been overlooked till it's almoa rea y to
take hurt m rea sh it down for you while

"Want to know ! Then yo. understand
all about the work. How do yoa like it?"
asked Mr. Means, moving his chair a little
nearer the window overlooking the vegeta-
ble garden.by which Mrs. Whalen sat

"Vrk is work. I always like anything
that I have to do," returned the widow,
curtlv.

"Ever made any cheese?"
Mrs. Whalen laughed at the weakness

of th e question.
"Cheese is rather my strong point, "said

she, with dignity.
"A h ! b o - is it abont butter ? Generally

had pretty good luck with that?" contin-
ued h er catechist, taking op bis chair, and
bringi ng it over by the window.

"W. M. Nichols, Proprietor,

Mrs. Whalen made her cap-strin- gs into
a double bow. Double bows had always
been considered as very becoming to her
style.

"Batter, Mr. Means? I wonder how you
hard as far off as Malbnrg about my tak-

ing that prize last fall?"
"There ! I despise myself for making

such a speech," tnought the widow, the
moment the words were out. "If I wasn't
so poor and lonely, and if Dorcas wasn't so
terribly trying to live with 1"

The steel beads under Mr. Means' eye-
brows glittered.

"Well, now, that's good, that's nice,
that's firs' --rate !" he cried heartily. "You
aren't jngaged, ma'am, I suppose ?"

Mrs. Whalen blnshed like Aurora Bo-
real la

'Not positively," she began. "Squire
Linton "

But Mr. Means s cautious spirit again
took ready alarm.

"Engaged any where to housekcdp, or
the like?" said he.

"No, I am not engaged anywhere to
keep Loose," returned the widow, frigidly,
"and don't know as I could be spared from
home. My sister-in-la- w is subject to sick-spell- s,

and needs me. Berides," added
she, with a look at the garden, which
threatened an early frost to tbe vegetables;
"I never did suoh a thing in asy life as to
work in anybody's kitchen, outside ot my
own family and friends. Sqnire Linton,
poor man, is left with six children. His
wife was a particular friend of mine, and
be did try to make some kind of an

but I haven't quite decided
yet."

The doable bow-kn- ot quivered with oat-rage- d

dignity- -

Mr. Means suddenly had a vision of
handsome Squire Linton stepping in with
a plaint've little family cutting him ont
What vas to be done must be done quick-
ly. He cleared his throat and leaned for-
ward in the most insinuating manner.

"Mrs. Whalen," said he, and again the
tone was portentious "Mrs. Whalen, I
consider that I have tbe first claim over
you. I don't know how young Pitcher de-
livered his message; but the truth is, I've
heard you so well spoken of that I had a
kind of a notion "

Mr. Mean's tongue was running away
with him. He bridled it speedily, and tbe
next words were inaudible. A man with
one of the best river farms in the county
might viick up and choose for a wife; it
wasn't best to be in a hurry.

'I 1 td a kind ot notion," added he, as a
happy thought struck him, "of asking yon
to come down to Malburg, ma'am, to keep
house for me a spell, and see how yoa
like it."

"I jast remarked to you, sir "
"And see ho we both like it, yoa know.

It's always beet to start fair."
"Sly old lox," thought the widow,

testily. "Catch me going to Mulburg on
trial P

"My house is a two story brick," contin-
ued Reynard softly. "Door yard all round;
patent clothes-wringe- r: little fourteen year
Ad bounu girl, my wite set the world by
spry as you please; cistern and pump; one
grown-u- p son and daughter, ain't afraid of
work. I need somebody to oversee. Come,
say you'll go."

tsf.,1
"A woman in Mount Vernon has been

recommeded to me; but I am satisfied I'd
a great deal rather have yoa."

No answer, save a perceptible lowering
of the lofty cap-strin- g. Mrs. Whalen.
this time was having a vision herself. Jost

b'". :s M ?he longed for, and
fitted to adorn. And behold a Mount Ver-
non woman walking into it, and making
herself at home. How cheated the man
was likely to be ! It could hardly be other-win- e

if he went to such a "backwoodsy"
place as Mount Vernon, and married by
"recommendation."

Mr. Means saw the softening of tbe wid-
ow's features.

"Call it th ree dollars; and you wont'
have mrch to do but to overseel"

"Well, I don't know. If it wasn't for
Squire Linton "

"Call it four dollars, and I'll send my
top buggy for you

"After all," thought Mrs. Whalen. ar
guing ihe point with her self respect. "I
don't know but I'd better go, just through
the press of having. But I would'nt
pledge myself to stay a day longer, Mr.
Means; lor, in case a time was set and ti-
the' one of us was dissatisfied, it wonld be
rather embarrassing you see."

She spoketwith such womanly independ-
ence aLd grace that Mr. Means was on the
point of exclaiming heartily, "Set the
time, ma'am, do ! Set it for life and risk
it P

But prudence got the better of him, as
usual; and on the whole he left the widow's
presence, without committing himself any
farther than a man wjt'i the best farm in
the county might do w th impunity.

Sqnire Linton had to content himself
with Nancy Grover, a virago, with a faculty,
but assured himselt .weekly that he had no
right to be disappointed.

"Well, well, Jirs. Whalen. this is com-
fortable, now," said Mr. Means, comisg
into his kitchen one rainy morning, drag-
ging a couple of ilS harnesses after him.
"I always like to e where the folks are,"
he continued, sett ng himself to tbe work
of mending and jiiing at one end of the
wide stone hearth, while at the other end
Mrs. Whalen pours a dipper of boiling
water into the churn she was washing.

"She is smart ! See how she steps !"
said Means to himself, watching her from
under his palm-lea- t hat-bri- with serene
satisfaction. "What you got cooking here?
A soup for dinner, hey ?" he pursued aloud,
lilting the lid of a great iron pot on the
st. - e, and letting ont a fragrant steaming
lead into the room. "Calista was a great

nana ior em. one used to make tbe best
soups with the least meat of any woman
I ever saw. "

Calista was tue late Mrs. Means; and if
her bus I I n..d praised her in life as he

Before Mr. Means had wiped his face
and rubbed up another idea, the wary
wide? had untied her cap-string- She
didn't see the sense of streaking them with
perspiration for a man that had only
"dropped im"

"Good weather for cheese, as you were
remarking, Mr. Means," said she, in atone
as stiff as icing, but with nearly as much
reserved sweetness. "Do yoa keep a large
dairy, sir?"

"Not so very," returned Mr. Means,
somewhat reassured by this allusion to
business. "I have only six cows that I
milk tbu summer, and I expect to make
beef of one of them come another spi ing.
Let's s e you've been used to the care of
milk?"

'Ob, yes," said she, capably, "I was
brought up on a farm."
you're cleaning np tbe grease. Calista
thought there was nothing Uke pork for
giving a flavor."

There was a toss of Mrs. Whalen's cap-string- s,

bat she said nothing as the phil-
andering old diplomat brought to light a
leathery square of pork-rin- d. Time to put
it in now, Mrs. Whalen? Le' me see;
what's o'clock ?"

"J'U get the dinner. Mr. Means, if it's
all the same to you," said the widow, wav-
ing her dish-clot- h as if it had been a
scepter.

"Sho, now ! Something'', gone wrong
with her," thought Mr. Means, in surprise.
"Wonder if Ph-be- 's been aggravating heT?
If she baa, 1 won t put np with it Mrs,
Whalen 'han't com to my house to be ag-
gravated. "

Dinner time came.
"You've got an excellent soup. Mrs.

Whalen, ma'am. I don't know as Ciista
ever beat it," said Mr. Means, turning
about the savory fragments with the ladle.
"Why. where's the perk I left out for your
use? I don't find it"

"I threw it into tbe soap-grease- !" was
the defiant answer; for Mrs. Whalen, with
all her ambition and all her weakness, was
a woman, and wouldn't bear watching any
more than a boiling pot

Young Amos Means muttered 'Jolly!"

shall
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under his breath. Mr. Means looked up
in surprise.

' You didn't say soap-greas- e, ma'am?'
There was an awkward pause.
"Luckily I haven't offered myself yet"

thought Mr. Means, looking at his fascin-
ating vis-a-v- is with a pang of renunciation.
"Sbe'sa spry, capable piece, tut don't un-
derstand sarin-- . "

At the same time Mrs. Whalen gazed
ruefully at the genuine silver fork near her
plate, and said to herself:

"The house and furniture are just to my
mind; but there, it's of no use, I can't
stand it ! Of all men, preserve me from a
Betty !"

The wily host observed that she frowned
into his enp as she psssed it and forgot to
put the sugar in; so with an ingratiating
smile, which was meant to be broad and
deep enough to drown all memory of pork-rind- s,

he remarked:
"You do make prime bread Mrs. Whalen.

I 'most wish I hadn't let my daughter go
visiting this vacation, it would have dene
her so much gocd to take lesons of you.'

Mrs. Whalen passtd the sugar with re-

newed sweetness-- .

"But" added Mr. Moanr, relapsing into
frugality, "you needn't be afraid to set on
tbe small pieces for me. Pity they should
go to the hens."

This was a crumb too much. Mrs.
Whalen choked. Jast as she was clearing
her throat for a spirited reply the dcor
opened, and Mosel Pitcher walked in.

"Thought you might be wanting your
mail," said he, producing a letter some-wii.- it

the worse for a splash of mud.
"The widow took it, glanced at the su-

perscription with some surprise, blushed,
rose from the table, and absently passed
ber folded napkin thrcngh the handle of
the teapot

"Handwriting rather agitates her," ex-

plained yonng Pitcher, as she hurriedly left
the room, snci was heard to go up stairs.

"Whose handwriting?" demanded Mr.
Means, fiercely. "What do yoa know
about it?"

"Postmaster said 'twas Squire Linton's,"
replied Master Paul Pry. "Why, how nice
yon look here, Uuele Means ! I always
said Mrs. Whalen was just the woman tor
you."

"So she is!" thought Mr. Means, with an
inward grcan. "So she is. And economi-
cal enough. I always thought Calista was
a little grain too saving."

"But if what I hear is true, yoa wont
ke p her long, uncle The Squire is on
yonr track."

"Yon bear a great many things, Moses,"
ret ted Uncle Means, snappishly, "and
talk altogether too much for a youngster."

Moses retreated, looking baek longingly
at tbe gooseberry --tart his consiu Amos was
eating with such a preternatnraily grave
face. While Mrs. Whiden, seated in the
sacred solitude of her own chamber, with
the door locked and her back turned upon
it, opened her letter. It was very brief -
only four lines yet Mrs. Whalen had not
finished reading it in half au hour.

Dear Mia W Laien," it said, "business
takes me to Malburg next week on Thurs-
day; and if not an intrusion I wish to call
upon you. Please drop me a line if this
will not be agreeable to you, or you are

perm-incnV- y engaged. "

"Next week on Thursday? Why, to day
was Thursday! The letter was dated a
week ago, and had been mellowing in some-
body's pocket all this time. So it was too
late now to decline the call it she had wish-
ed to do so.

Mrs. Whalen went down stairs, feeling as
though lier brain was tied in a doable bow-kn- ot

like the strings oi her beat cap, that
she bad not neglected to arrange with an-usn- nl

care.
"Oh, about that cheese !" said Mr. Means,

as soon as she appeared. "Which one wa
you calculating I'd better sell? I'm going
over to the store, if the rain holds up, be-
tween sundown and dark, and I'll take it
along. Brown spoke to me aboat furnish
ing him with some. Pick oat as likely a
one as you can, for it will be a kind of a
try-chees- seeing it's the first I've let 'em
have since Calista's make."

"Yeb," replied the relict of the lato Peter
Whalen. still musing on (he motherless
young Liu tons; "there are six of them, ol
all ages, from two to thirteen "

'What? What do you say ?" exe'aimed
the astonished proprietor of the cheeses.

Mrs. Whalen's face glowed like a maple-tre- e

in October.
' 'What did you say ? I guess I must have

had my mind on something else," said she,
in manifest confusion.

"Why," said Mr. Means, glancing at her
flushed face suspiciously. "I was asking
you to select a cheese on of your best
one.j for me to take to the store as a speci-
men. And you needn't be particular to
scrape it off, if there's any moid or grease,
or whatever, ou the outside. Calista never
did. 'It will weigh somthig,' she used to
say, 'and every little helps.'"

Ah, the mold was heavier than he knew.
It outweighed six small children; though
helped in the balance by a "cistern, pump
ana wash-roo- m down cellar."

"I don't be lit v.- - that letter was from the
Squire. Moses is a master-han- d to conjure
up things," thought the sanguine Mr.
Means, though rather uneasily; but with
rare delicacy refrained from asking any
questions.

"1 11 risk it, concluded he, as he started
for the village after tea. "She has a smart-
er turn than Calista, and beats her on
cheeses. I intend to mary the woman; but
I've no notion of corning to the point yet
She's been expectii.g it for the last six
weeks; but I understand the sotter sex;) it
you let 'em see that you set by em. they're
apt to give ihemselvrs airs. Get n Dolly!"

It may be Mr. Means' look of amused
condescension would have given place to
one of dismay if he had known who was
riding np to his door from the river road.

No doubt be would have turnd back,
waylaid the widow as she was carrying her
beer down cellar, and proposed on the
spot PSjL secure in his ignorance and

he rode away to quite
mother fate.

At the same time Sqnire Linton, ringing
the Means door-bel- l, was trying to fortify
his faint heart which was not likely to win
fair lady ; and above all, trying to look as
if ha really had not been abstracting a
sheep from the neighboring meadow.

The widow met him wi'h a friendly po-
liteness; but having learned a lesson on
the uncertainty of mankind, was careful to
have it appear that she was not expecting
him in the le ist, and only by the merest
accident happened to be at home,

"I have been over to the minister's,"
said she, by way of apology for her silk
dress, which she had not ventured to don
till Mr. Means was ont of sight (thinking
it unnecessary to add that she only called
at the minister's for a cup of yeast in the
early part of the day, with a calico dress
on and umbrella over her head).

'I thought it most likely you would take
fairer weather tor your business to Malbnrg.
Quite a storm to rid: in. I am ,7lad von
didn't forget to call and tell me the news
from home.

This show of indifference was qiite un-
called for. Squire Linton had not uoticed
the widow's silk dress; and, if he had, was
not the man to take encouragement from
trifles.

"She didn't understand my letter, or
else doesn't mean to. She isn't tbe wo-
man to meet a man half way," thought he,
dejectedly; and only liket er the better
for it

"Mrs. Whalen, you you don't mean to
say you are permanently engaged?"

"No, not at all. I shall leave next
week!"

"Malvina." said he clutching at a for-lor- n

hope "Malvina, you didn't write
and tell me not to call !"

"I couldn't ?ery well, Mr. Linton. I
never got yonr letter till to-da- y I"

The Squire's faint heart dropped lower
yet

"But, James, I am glad to have you call
me Malvina. It sonnds like th good old
times when you and I used to go to sing-
ing school together."

The handsome face lighted.
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' 'So you remember those old times, Mal-
vina; and how you wouldn't let me be as
attentive as I tried to l e. Yon knew what
my mind was long before I spoke a word;
but there was always somebody between
as.

"Yes; it was Ann Price," said the widow
innocently.

"You know very well I mean Peter
Whalen. I had never set eyes on Ann
then. She lived at Martha's Vineyard,
and Peter was the one that introduced uu
the year you were married."

"Oh, yea, now I remember! WelLJaues.
we both did as we were moved to do; and
I am sure you had no reason to regret any-
thing."

True, very true. Ann was a noble soul,
far too good for me. I was a very fortun-
ate man."

"Yes, and she was a fortunate woman,"
quoth Mrs Whalen, with generous warmth;
for she had seen the day when she envied
Ann, and contracted tbe deceased Peter not
very 'avorably with James.

"Thank you, Malvina. So it isn't that
is to say if you should e.'use me a second
time, it wouldn't be because you really
have anything against me? There is
some consolation in that"

"A second time? No, James; oh, no !'
said tbe widow, tenderly.

"It wonld be because of my incumbran-
ces; my poor dear little children !''

"Well. I don't know about that either,
James."

Mrs. Whaien's eyes were suffused; but
Sqnire Linton dared not look at her.

"Yes, and still more because you don't
feel leally inclined toward me; that is what
you mean I suppose?"

"I don't know, James'."
Her words were still lower and tenderer.
"Hearts cannot be controlled, Malvina.

You never did feel for me as I did for yor.
in tbe days that are past and it doesn't
stand to reason that yon ever can now. I
was a fool ta think of such a thing. I hope
you will never lay it up against me, but let
us be friends the same as ever."

"Friends, cfirtainly, Tames," said tbe
widow, jumping np to set a book straight
on the center-tabl- e.

"Yes, I knew it could be nothing more,
Malvina; still, I cannot say that I am quite
prepared for this disappointment In her
last days Ana looked into the future, and
grieved for me. left without her. 'I know,'
she said, 'there is one woman in the world
vho could almost fill my place ior yon;
though you no d not think it pains me to
say it, for nothing would give me more sat-
isfaction than to feel sure Malvina Whalen
would bring up my children.' "

The widow was weeping.
"Now I have hurt your teelings, Malvina.

I did not intend to allude to such a partital
thing. I hope yon won't think for a mo-

ment I had any object "
"Any object?" sobbed the widow; "what

object?"
"Why, to work upon your sympathies,

Malvina. I know bow tender-hearte- d yon
are, and I wouid scorn to take advantage of
your sensibility. No, you have refused me
because you cannot love me, and I am the
last man "

"Refused you? When?"
"Why. just no. But Malvina, no one

could have done it nore delicately. You
did all you could to sr ften the blow."

There was a convulsive shaking of the
portly figure before him ; Mrs. Whalen was
laughing.

"I don't refnpe beforo I'm asked," sob-
bed she, hysterically. "And, James Lin-
ton, if you think you've offered yourself to
me this time, any more than yoa did be-lor- o.

you are vcry n.ni-- mistaken."
The. 'Squire opened his honest brown

(yea.
"What what did you say, Malvina?"
"You merely told me you shouldn't do

it, and didn't mean to."
"Now, my dear"
"It was just so sixteen years ago," said

the widow, with a bashful glance down-
ward. "You said you you . Well, you
intimated then that Peter was in the way.
Perhaps I might have refused yoa, James,
perhaps not; but, dear knows, 1 nverhad
the chance.'

"Malvina Tarner!" cried Squire Linton,
with sudden courage; "you don't mean to
say there was the faintest possibility?"

The widow covered her face with her
hands. How could she answer without
compromising the decsased Peter ?

"Ur is now? But, possible or impossi-
ble, yoa shall have the chance to receive
me this time. I offer yoa my hand with
my wliole heart in it. Say no, Malvina."

"What if I don't want to, James ?" mur
mured the widow.

"Oh, Malvina, you wouldn't trifle with
me P

"Yoa expect me to say 'No.' don't yon,
James V said she, archly. "It would be
such a pity to disappoint yon."

"Actually, now r cried James, seizin?
her hand raptureusK "it does seem to
me, Malvina, as if yoa are giving me some
encouragement! '

"Indeed ! And it does seem to me,
James," returned the widow frankly, "that
you are rather dull, or yon wonld have seen
that I am attached to you, and have been
for some time "

"Now, Malvina, if you say that from the
depths of your soul you make me the hap-
piest man living."

"There, there, James; don't let's be fool-
ish at our time of life," said Malvina, her
tu art running over into her face, and set-
ting it aglow with joy. "Don't let us be
foolish! I mnst go now and get some
light wood; we need a little fire on the
hearth."

All this while Mr. Means was selling
cheese, mold and all, with great satisfac-
tion And while Malvina aud "the happi-
est man living" were chatting delightfully
by the fireside, Mi. Means was riding home
by starlight

"A fire in the parlor ! Well, it's a damp
night for the time o' year, nd Mrs, Wha-
len is verv thoughtful of my comfort 1

declare for't I won't put it off another day,
IH offer myself to that woman, and make
her happy; she deserves it"

But the sound of voines jarred on the
good man's ears as he approached the par-
lor.

"Company here ? I want to know !"
"If you had spoken sooner, James, 1

never should have coine to Malburg on
trial."

"What do you mean, dear, by coming on
trial?'

"Why. the truth is, Mr. Means wanted
to try my housekeeping, and I thought I
would try his house.'

"Yon surprise me, Malvina. You can't
"mean

"Yes, James, I am ashamed to confess
it; but he is a weal by man, highly re-
spectable, end I was uneasy and ambitions,
and out of all patience with Dorcas -- and
as for you But James, I have repented
o. my lolly, it has been a trial to Mr.
Means as well as myself. I think we are
both satisfied now; at any rate, I am."

"J&xplain yooreelt, my dear.
"Why, ho wants a wife who will save

cheese-moul- d and pork-rind- s, like his
sainted Calista; and I preler a husband
who won t ask me to do it

"Meaning me? Thank you, my friend."
"Yes, James, your soul la above the

soup-kettl-e. Don't I know T
"What luck ! what luck !" thought poor

Israel Means, twitching his hair behind the
door. "I've gone and overreached myself
this time ! I didn't calculate on women
being so uncertain. If I'd only asked the
question yesterday.

He hid his face, and groaned. It was
more than the loss of a housekeeper be be-
wailed, for love had seized him, like a
spasm of neuralgia, quite unexpectedly.

"Finding fault with such a splendid
specimen of a woman ! Not a cent did I
make by it either ! She was good enough
as she was, without any of my interference.
I never want to see another morsel of pork !

Why didn't I get her consent bfore she
boiled that good-for-nothin- g soap? Bat
it's all over with yoa now, Israel Means,
and yon'U never see her like again. What
luck ! What luck !"

Thk "Rhine hat" is out
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Tiic Colorado Potato Beetle
If the old saying, "three times and

out" proves true in the case of these bee-
tles, the Lord's name be praised. Bat we
have fears that they are to stick by us, as
they appear to be looking out for winter
quarters. They are everywhere present
crawl into or.r houses, cellars, bed rooms;
we find them in our soup, in onr jacket
pocket and by some presto change"
operation they get into cur tobacco box.
They aro th most intolerable, poisonous
nuisauoe t'..;t ny country was ever cursed
with. The uce, frogs, and locusts of
Egypt were not a circumstance in coni-pariso- m

And if, as in Pharoah s time, a
stiff westerly wind conld be brought to
bear upon them, we should be a happy
people. As our experience with the chaps
this season has baen somewhat extensive,
wo think we are able to impart some little
information to those interested.

The best rtmody ceusists in preventing
the beetles from becoming nu met sous late
in the season. Watch tor them in early
spring, when the vines are just peeping
out of the ground. Ensnare as many ot
them as yon can beforo they get a chance
to pair, by making a lew small heaps of
potatoes in the planted field. To these
the beetle will be attracted for food, and
you can easily kill them m the morning;.
Keep an eagle eye lor the eggs which arc-firs-t

deposited, as they reproduce very
rapidly. Cultivate well by frequently
stirring the soil. It might be well to sur-roun- d

the fiflds on tho outside with some
rows of tender-leave- d varieties; but, above
all, isolate yonr potato field as much as
possible, either by using land surrounded
by timbtr or by planting in the centre of a
cornfield. Carry out these suggestions
thoroughly, and we think you
will not have much use lor that poisongus
stuff, Paris green. F B. W.

In the Waukesha Freeman.

Beidtag or n Bed last la Stables.
In an article on the subject of dry earth

for bedding, by J. Wilkinson, in the Amer-
ican Farmer, the writer Fays that the con-
struction and management of stables has
been an important branch cf my vocation
for many years. I am foad of experiment,
and have tested in stable economy a great
variety of systems of feeding, bedding,
ventilating, etc. I h:ive thoroughly tested
the use of dry earth, L e. dried clay and
clay loam, dried muck sawdust, spent tun,
long aud short straT, and have. 1 1 .1 iu
conjunction with all the different kinds of
bedding different quantities of good gyp-
sum. I have, after thirty years' experience
with the ne of all the different kinds of
ni.iteri.il for bedding in Stahles, arrived at
the conclusion that no bedding of auy de-

scription n required, if stable "fl orr are
arranged rs they should be, aud that both
horses and cattle en bt made more com-

fortable and healthful without bedding
than with.

Every observing groom knows tha
many of the BaOaTt intelligent and valuable
horses have the habit of pawing ttu-i- r bed-
ding back and lying on tho bare floor.
The writ r has known dozons of inf tances
of this kind, end where thu 6ta!l floors
were in a smooth condition no ill effects
resulted.

Sailors accustomed to a plank bed never
complain ol its being hard nd uncomfort-
able, and certainly a good bed for man
should not be objcctioaable to a beast I
asolrceomiiind a Irequent r.nplic.ition of
dry tarih to thecoa'ents of themana pit,
or hn v.r; I d" i;o roconiui-i- a its use
in stables, either i'i snail or lare quan'i- -

tie, preferring a eUghc dnsting ot gypsum
on stable floors.

I also recommend so constructing the
"oors of stables that tbe liquid exortment
will pass directly through them, whence I
conduct it directly to tbe manure pit or
house, and that tht solid excrement will
mainly fall threnrth the door into the gut-
ter under it the balance being pressed
through the grated floor into the gutter, as
soon as tht animal steps on it, said gutter
being arranged as to be convenient of
access lür the purpose of cleaning it

iNMaawf TllUt.
The most critical p riod iu the life of a

colt or calf is when it ceases all depend-
ence upon its dam for food. Usually oc-

curring in the fall, when the pastures are
failing, when the storms increase in fre-
quency and vigor, tbe yonng one wi'l de-

mand, and should always receive, the most
careful attention of the owner. Ahundant
suitable food, and perfect shelter from
ruin and snow should.be always accessible.
Any lack in these essentials i sure to man-
ifest itself in terions unthriftincss. if not
in positive, active disease. Mr. Wilrad in
one of his lectures h.-- j r.aid :

"It requires one-four- th more food to
winter a cow if she come to the barn in a
poor condition. At no other sevwn of the
year is so much care needed es in late
autumn and so little care exercised. Frosts
nffect the gras to such a degree that it is
not a get d plan to keep cows in the pas-
ture without additional food a'ter the first
bard frosts. Barns should !e warm as
well as ventilated, and by so constructing
them as to secure these two conditions, a
large amount of food will be economized."

This advice at plies with tenfold force
to tho young. 1 he impression made by a
want of proper care until the shock ot
weaning is fairly recovered from, is iata.1
to all promise of a perfect welt developed
animal at maturity. National Livt Stock
J&irnal.

Fxxdivo Pocxtbt The habit of giving
much food in a short space of time to poul-
try is a very bud one. If you notice their
habits yon will perceive that the process
of picking up their food under ordinary, or
what we may call the natural condition, is
a very slow one. Grain by grain does tho
meal get taken, and with the aggregate no
small amount of sand, and small pebbles
and the like, all of which, passes into the
crop, assists digestion greatly. But
ha the "hen wife's" mode of
leediug poultry, a great heap is thrown
down and the birds are allowed to "peg
away" at such a rate that their crop is
filled too rapidly, aud the nrocess of as-

similation is slow, paiuful and incomplete.
No wonder that so many cases of chocked
craw are met with under this
treatment Many other diseases which
affect chickens miht be obviated by ama-
teur breeders were a little precaution taken
in so simple a thiug vs feeding. Regular-
ity in feeding is aire essential.

A New and Healthful Auticlk or Food.
Tbe Sea Moss Fanne, manufactured from

Irish Mose, by tl.e Rand Sua Moss Farine
Co., has beou placed on ortr table at different
times, and proves to be one of the beat, m at
nutrition- - and easilv d.frested of all the fari-
na now in use. It is palatable to the taste,
is lighter and loss compact than any other
farina, aud hence better adapted to weak
stomachs, to dyspeptics, to invalids, and all
persons of frail constitutions. In cases where
Upioca, sago, corn starch, maizena,
and similar articles a'e beneficial, the Sea
Moss Farire is not only a substitute, but has
advantages wnien neunr or tnem posxcs?,
because thr main ingredient of the ni-.e- has
been considered by medical men for many
years as having invaluable remedial proper-
ties. It is particularly recommended for
pectoral affections, scrofulous complaints,
diarrhoB., etc. - Editor Hall's Journal of
Health,

The census taker has (fact) found a boy
in tha lower district of thi State whose
name was given as E. P. Unum Patch.
His school-mate- s shortened the second
name into "Plury." There is an unseason
ed youth in Indianapolis whose name p

Winters Day Summers. A German in
Springfield insisted that he was a "Ketch
maker," and was so recorded, but the taker
afterwards discovered on his sign a picture
of a bird cagel

Miss Sabah J. Oilman has been dreted
superintendent of tbe Lowell (Mass. j

Yonng Women's Christian Aseociatio.i.Tbe
society is a large one.

I Laclede Hotjl, Chieago. I'J OO per day,
(none better,) come: Madison and Canal Uts.

27, 1870.

CURRENT PARAGRAPHS,

Miscellaneous Items.
A light heart the two --spot
Boston has a "Chinese Intelligence 0f--

flee."
Cubls may be false, even though they

are "in the papers."
The coast cities of Texas are in the en-

joyment ot good health.
In Maryland, after October 20, you may

catch partridges in traps if you can.

Hollt Springs, Miss., has two jug fac-
tories and one temperance s ciety.

An eei,, eleven inches long, was recent-
ly found enclosed in an oyster, at Potts-vill- e.

Pa.
"The question is. What are tho Prus-

sians about?"' X. Y. Timts
Palis, of course.
Clams are proverbially happy at high

water, and lresh-e- t oysters are always
agreeable.

It is not to be supposed that a printer
must necessarily bo imitated, because he
calls for copy.

A Ghst has bem seen near Frederisks-bur- g,

V., in the day time, drossed in fed-
eral nuilorm.

The citizens of Reading, Pa., have made
arrangements for a series ol lectures dur-
ing the coming winter.

With the general stagnation of business
Faris is now receiving a lesson which less-
ens the receipts.

Of course the besieged Parisians are like
common tea and coffee pots, when they are
block'd in.

Postage on newspapers in Great Brit-
ain la to be reduced from two cents to one
cent

Opt of the total area of Great Britain,
30,336.000 acrer, or 53 per cent, are under
cultivation.

The balloon that went from Paris to
Tours showed no signs of fatigue, though
it was a good deal blown.

Coeüt. Pa., overflows with joy, for her
new gas works are completed, und ail her
streets were lighted up last week.

A bio black bear was caught in tho Dis-
mal Swamp in Virginia, a lew days since,
and taken to Norfolk for sale.

The Baptists of Virginia have seven
hundred and eighty -- seven church organiza-
tions, and the Campbelites seventy-tare- e.

A gband tnurnnm nt and ball will take
pLice at the Dauville (Va. ) fair. Tho suc-
cessful knigh. will get a $300 horse.

Catabuhal fever is prevalent in Wilcox
county, Alabama. Though of a dangerous
type, it haa not yet proved fatal.

Yale and Harvard boating crews are re-

minded that the trial between the hare
and the tortoise is tho first shoil race on
record.

Mas, Genebal Houston is dead. The
surviving members of tbe family of the
father of Texas reside in Georgetown, in
that state.

Qitte superfluous is the advice of moth-
ers to children: "Don't eat too fast" No-

body e-t- s too fast; quite the contrary,
Madame.

Mi eders have become so numerous in
k'o that Cook county has agreed to

I y :.'rJ reward for every arrest and con-
viction.

T see the villain in your face," said a
Western Judge to an Irih prisoner. "May
it please your worship," rtplied the pris-
oner, "that must be a personal reflection."

A single oat in Scotland produced ten
stdks, which contained nine hundred
grains, or an average of ninety grains to the
stalk.

Natttralibts are discussing the question
what bird is the most skillful architec.
We say, There are expensive
saloons in this city built entirely by swal-
lows.

The Courier-Journ- al proposes the estab-
lishment of "a Beggar Bureau" at Wash-

ington. It is a smart paper, bnt it always
has au axe of its own to grind, in just this
way.

Boston must be elegant, or nothing.
Her very horse-thiev- es share her love of
literary lore, and tbe latest equistrian

sustains the appella-
tion of Clarence Percy Mortimer.

Tns mechanics and working-me- n of
Murpnysboro, 111., intend starting a co-

operative store. The miners of the same
town have obtained an advance of thirty
cents per ton since the 1st of September.

What l as M K- an Buchanan got against
the people of Michigan, that he persists in
fcistin himself upon a long suffering pub
lic Now he is announced to appear in
Central Michigan, and emigration has al-

ready commenced. Many of ihe inhabit-
ants have taken to the woods. Cleveland
Leader.

It may be important to remind authors,
publishers, and others interested, of the
exceedingly favorable provision of the re
vised copyright law which secures the
work or article copyrighted for the term
of twenty-eig- ht years, with the privilege
of a renewal for the further term of four-
teen years, making forty-tw- o years in alL

Two bascals immured in the Ludlow
street jail in New York could not afford to
remain idle, and therefore emp.oyed their
time in manufacturing counterfeit money,
and were detected while in the act ot sell-
ing it to outsiders

An underground route through Balti-
more is now tbe subject of discussion
among tbe roads centering in that city.
The entire sum required to be raised is es-

timated at $4 583 000 represented by bonds,
ant! $606,000 by stock.

"Theke is not a single Confederate pris-
oner in the custody of the United States
anywbere. at thin time." So says Adjutant
General Townsend, in response to an in-

quiry as to whether there are any Con-ledera- te

prisoners in the Dry Tortogas.

"How do yon like the character of St
Paul?" uKk-- ri a person of his landlady dur-
ing a STJnTrrtef iort abont the Apostles.
"Ah. he w.is a KWraJ old soul, for he once
said, you know, that we must eat what is
set before us, and ask no questions for
cousuittuca saae. X always LUougUt 1
should like him for a boaraer."

On the Bbxamh of Spsctoal Bands
Lippich has given, in Poggendorffs An-naie- u,

an explanation of the broadening
and other variations of the spectral lines
of luminous gases, which he ascribes to
changes in temperature. Tbe law he
claims to have discovered is that the ratio
of tfie difference of the wave-lengt- hs which
xrrepond to the borders ot any spectral
band to the mean wave-lengt- hs of such
band is constant iu the same gas, but in
different passes the ra:io is directly as the
square roots of absolute temperature, and
inversely as the square roots of their den
sities.

A fashionable young lady, of rather at
tenuated figure, while in the hands of her
dressmaker, became alarmed at the spa-
ciousness apt ortioned to her bodies, and
declared tut she cunld never wee it, and
the silk had been wrongly cut 'Pardon
me. Mademoiselle," replied the modiste,
"the design is quite correct; the fitting is
exactly as it should be. I have made yonr
dress; now I mnst bring yon np to it 1"

An immense thirty-fiv- e ton gun is in
course of construction at tbe Eoyal Arse-
nal, Woolwich, England. It is made en-
tirely on the Frazer principle, and will be
a muazle loader. It is built of five concen-
tric rings. When completed, the calibre of
the bore will be 11 j inches, and the length
ot the gun 16 feet The weight of the
projectile will be 700 pounds, and the
powder charge 120 pounds.

VOL. 14. NO. 51.

Scientific Notes.
The Phenophthalmotbope. This name

has been given to a machine invented by
Dr. Donders of Utrecht, for elucidating the
movements of the eye-ba-ll. By means of it
the mathematical analysis made by Prof.
Helmholtz of the ocnlar movements may be
practically demonstrated.

Hydrate or Chloral. Recent medical
journals report favorably on the use of the
hydrate of chloral for the purpose of allay-
ing brain excitement and producing sleep.
It induces sleep with more certainty than
opium, and without the injurious effects
resulting from the latter. It has no cura-
tive properties, bnt on account of its quiet-
ing influence it has been called the king of
narcotics.

The disintegration of limestone of which
buildings are constructed, which is more
noticeable where much coal is burnt, is in
a great degree owiug to the action of sul-
phuric acid, liberated by combustion, upon
the magnesium of the limestone. This
may be prevented by coating the bniiding
with an aqueous solution of superphos-
phate of sotla.

Peotoqraphing the Scn. Prof. Win-loc- k

is now engaged in taking pictures of
the sun of a somewhat noval plan. He
uses a single lens object glass, 44 inches
in diameter, h ivirg a focal length of 40
inches, made by Clark, of crown glass,
and corrected for spherical aberration by
means of an artificial star. The tnbe of
the telescope points to the North and the
image of the sun is thrown in by means oi
a plate-glas- s reflector. This glass is not
roughened or blackened on one side, be-
cause when that was done the heat of the
sun distorted the plane surh-.ce- . The slit
is at the object-glas- s end of the telescop- -,

so that when it is thrown across no dust is
shaken on the piate. as frequently is the
case in the usual way of working.

Amorphous Silicta for fixing Pigment?.
Dr. M. Reimann describes, in Dingler's

Polytechnic Journal, a series of experi-
ments made with the view to apply amor-
phous silicia for absoibing the solutions of
fuchine, analina blue, etc., and to wem the
colored powder so prepared as a pigment
for various materials. Tne silicia is pre-
pared by precipitating a solution of water-glas- s

(pilicate if soda or potash) with an
acid, and collecting, washing and using
the precipitate in the ordinary way. Glass,
first superficially acted upon by hydrcflnor-i- c

acid, and next mordanted, as is usual
for cotton, assumes, when submitted to tbe
process in nse for dyeing fiber similar col-
ors precisely as that liber; the author states
that this effect is caused by the amorphous
silicia contained in the glass and made ef-
fective by the hydrofluoric acid.

Wootz or Ikdun Steel. Dr. Eamraelfi-ber- g

gives, in a Berlin jonrnal, the result
of his analysis of a steel bar, certified to
be true Indian steel, by the late East In-

dian Company, and deposited in the Mu-
seum of the High Polytechnic School of
Berlin. Aside from the iron it contained
the following substances given in thou-
sandths of one per cent: Carborn. 0.887;
siiidxm, 0.136; phosphorus, 0.009; sul-
phur, 0 002. It is significant that the au-
thor found no aluminium in this specimen.
since the late Messrs. Faraday and Stodatt,
who made the first aualysis of Woots as
early as 1819. stated that pec lliar qualities
of this steol were due to silicium and
aluminium. The specific gravity of the
specimen used by Dr. Ilammelsberg was
found to be 7.822.

Important if True.-- A geutlman call-
ing himself the Abbe Brasseur de Bour-bour- g

has been lecturing in Nw Y-tr- on
"Mexican Archreologyand the Pre-Histor-

ic

Annals of America." The Abbe has dis-
covered records, he informs us, written in
the old Mexican language, of tbe Gnlf of
Mexico, the Atlantic and the Mediterra-rean- .

extending back ten thousaud years
before Christ.

All the principal views of Prof. Agassiz
upon tbe glacial period are found antici-
pated as facts in these records. After ti e
reign of ice came a period in which a belt
of great lakes ran from the Caspian Sea to
the Gulf of Mexico, and in these lakes be-

gan "life." As there was no life before,
the "Annals" may be excused for being
meagre. But after the appearance of life
the Abbe finds everything of consequence
laid down clearly. In .'act the eariy his-
tory of Europe and Africa finds important
illustrations in these Mexican records;
even the name of Borne is for the first time
explained in them.

In short, the sciences of astronomy, ge
elogy, natural history, philology and an-
thropology are completely overthrown by
the Abbe's recollections f a manuscript
which he once saw in a half-barbaro-

land, and which nobody but himselt conld
read. It is to be hoped that he will not
stop here, but will go on to give us an ac-

curate history of tue universe at laige, or
at least ot the solar system, for something
more than ten thousand years; for "the
annals of the Atlantic ocean," before any
lite existed, which are his latest discovery,
mast come from a source competent to en-
lighten us on many things not hitherto
dreamed of iu out philosophy.

Mirage in the British Channel. Mr.
Thomas Waring gives in "The Meteoro-
logical Magazine," tbe following descrip-
tion of a mirage of unusual splendor:

The party on board of my yacht Uadas- -

sah, on her passage from Alderney to
Guernsey, witnessed a phenomenon so
striking, and in these latitudes so rare,
that I am tempted to send you a short ac-
count of it The wind was light from E.
N. E , the sky cloudless, the sun very hot
and the barometer steady at 30.24. There
had been some signs ot fog in th'e morn
ing, but they bad disappeared. At about
3 30 in the afternoon we observed over the
small island of Herme a peculiar hazy re-

flection, which became more and more de-

fined, until it presented an exact inverted
image of the land beneath. A similar ef-

fect was soon visible round the whole hori-
zon. The islands Alderney, Guernsey, Jer-
sey, Sark, and Herme seemed raised to
more than twice tneir hight; sharp-pointe- d,

out-lyin- g rocks were capped with in-

verted images of themselves, apparently
balanced upon them, point to point like
enormous rocking stones. The Ortach
rocks, of which we have previously lost
sight, were now to be seen with startling
clearness in the air. The Casquetes, with
its three lighthouses presented a most cu-
rious appearance. The lighthouses were
drawn ont into three colo al pillars, on

( whose summit rested a huge mass of rock,
clearer in the outline than the real island
beneath. . Ships were seen sailing keel
upward through the air, every sail and
spar distinct and in some cases the images
were reduplicated. Several of tbe vessels
thus reflected were below the horizon, and
invisible to us. The northern end ol
Guernsey, where the land runs low, was
twice reflected in the air. so distinctly that
even those who were familiar with the
island found it hard to recognize
it We seemed to be looking
at some half-merge-

d country, where count-
less still lagoons were divided from each
other by narrow strips ol land. Aa we near
Guernsey the picture becomes less distinct
bnt meanwhile the mirage was becoming
more wonderful still over Alderney. Here
the deep-marke- d cliffs were magnified to an
apparent height of many hundred feet and
no scene-painte- r, devising a grand trans-
formation scene, ever dreamt of more fas-
cinating gTonps of basaltic columns, grot-
toes, and rock arches, with the tide flowing
beneath, than was exhibited by the island
and the isolated stacks around it Having
remained visible for more than three hours,
the panorama of wonders gradually faded
away, and by 7 o'clock the horizon waa
clear, save where a dark narrow line of
cloud or mist hung low in the northeast I
may add, for the information of weather
prophets, that this unusual state of th6
atmosphere w-i- s not the forerunner of high
wind, or any change in the weather.

Sanbuby, Pa., is infested with burglars.
There is a talk of organizing a vigilance
committee to root oat the band of thieves.

Rotes Personal and Otherwise.
Mas. Betsy Boardman received thirteen

votes for town representative in Woodford,

The Princess of Prussia makes her own
dresses and bonnets.

At the recent annual school meeting at
iaaepuri, ot. i,iair uo , Ml-Jh.- , ladits
selected. to the offices ot moderator.

mm murs, au airectors.
The dress reformers of Olio held their

annual picnic last month. Over a thousand
people assembled, and were entertained by
an address from Mrs. Dr. Organ.

A Mus Huer Lee advertises in a Missis-
sippi paper that she is of good birth and
sducation, and is willing to marry an
editor, believing herself able to support
one.

One Denver gentleman shot another, an?
was promptly arrested for "obstructing
the 6idowalk." He was discharged, tbr.ngh,
when he clearly demonstrated that the way
the deceased stood it was impossible to
have shot him in any way so that he would
not fall acrost. the walk.

A young girl of Schenectidy has been
committed to the Troy (N. Y. ) jail in de-
fault of twenty dollars fine for havhig
promenaded through the streets with a
colored man.

Mrs. Mary Fitch, the beautiful barber of
Cbarliton, Iowa, is doing an excellent busi-
ness. On Saturday's her shop is crowded
with customers, who like to feel her soft
hand upon their faces.

A New BEnroBD, Mass., lady is abont to
leave lor Oregon, there to marry a man who
advertised in the papers for a wife, and
whom she has never seen, the couplo hav-
ing been betrothed by mail.

Miss Emma C. La Jeunesse, tho Albany
vocalist, is baying a great success in Italy
She has received a diploma of honorary,
membership of the Italian Acsidemy of Art,
with the name of prima donna.

Mns. Stdwe says that "Jn Amercr. no
woman ever dies for want of speaking her
mind; and the lower orders have their turn
in teaching tho catechism to their superi-
ors, which they do with an c ff ctiveness
that does credit to democracy."

Mrs. kVUXM Wittenmteb, secrplarvof the
Ladies' and Pastors' Christian Union of the

Episcopal Chur.'h, is tr vellirg
in tha West. She is described as an ac
complished and eloquent spetk-.r- , and a
devoted worker in the cause to which she
is united.

There are fourteen stctimer-- i enjwd in
the Lake Superior trade, of an aggregate
capacity oi 10,000 tons, and five or the
largest of thess run from Dulnth, Minn.,
Berides these there are one h::ndrod and
ten vessels and steamers employed iu the
bame trade.

Mrs. Johnson, the FoRtmistreK? at
Leavenworth, Kansas, is dsMetÜM J as a
iady of thoroughly gt.od manners, sott and
womanly voice, and free from thj sli t t
taint of affectation. Her olaee work is
complicated, bnt all admit the du tie ; wen
never so well perlorn ;

An Indiana constat ;o was sent to nrrest a
woman the other day. She eaiDod per-
fectly willing to go to jail, but desired the
officer to hold the baby while she went in-

to an adjoining room to dres. Um soft-
hearted official has been g for the re-
turn df his prisoner ever ii:ce.

A Lady of Providence, It L, recently re-
ceived a tetter from the rent actress, Char-
lotte Cushman, now iu lb ine, Italy, in
which sho says there is no poeai .'i.yof
her ever returning to this conntry. altboti 'h
it is her earnest wish to close her eaithly
career on Auiericaa soil. Her complaint
is cancer.

Fanny Fern comes to tbo defence of eld
maids in this htvic-- : "The Im! is. the
Modern Old Maid is as good as the Modern
Young Maid, and a grat deal better, to
those who have outgrown bread and Gutter.
She has sense as well as fresbness, and
conversation and repartee as well a-- s dim-
ples and curves. "

For tho benr-fi- t of young girls who are
impatient to put on trained fkirts, it may
be stated that the Princess Bestricv, daugh-
ter of Queen Victoria, now i:early sixteen
years old, has never yet worn anything but
short dresses, even npon the grand occa-
sion uf a "drawing-room- " reception, when
court trains aro universal.

Mis Latjea W. Stebhtns ww I r many
years, kt-p- t a school tor young ladies hi
BpcmgfiM, Tjs3 , hex oriichnsed a tract
of land in Virginia, near the month of :ho
Potomac, and is about to snot a building
that shall answer the double purpose of a
church and school-b.ors- e. The govern-
ment has appropriated $7u0 to the enter-
prise.

Susan B. Anthony gs as frisky as a
yonug colt over the Wyoming tloction.
Listen to her: "All hail! glorious women
of Wyoming ! Who shall d ire say that
women wouidn't vote if they conld? Not
the New York Tribune, sure ! ! Two years
from now Wvoming women trill vote for a
woman to represent them in Congre.se.
Ho, for Wyoming, tbe banner territory!
Which shall be the banner tate? Kansas
or Iowa? The glory may yet come to
Kansas, if her Legislature, the coming ses-
sion, will but submit the proposition to
her voters. Failing to do co, Iowa will
take the lead in 1872. Now M your op-
portunity, Kansas f

The foliowing amusing description is
from a Paris letter of recent data: "I am
the only stranger in tbe hotel with the ex-

ception of an American matron and her
two middle-age- d daughters. 'I feel it my
duty,' said tbe matron to me this morning,
when I suggested to her the expediency of
withdrawing whilst there was yet time, as
a republican, to aid a sfkHaw repubftc in
driving from her soil an European der pot
Jane and Mary Ann share my sentiments,
and we are determined to stand by France
to the last.' What tbe matron. J .me, and
Mary Ann meant to do to help their swter
republic I cannot understand. They have
bought themselves a huge American flag,
after the manner of their nation, and '.bey
wear enormous tri-coi- rosettes. Periodi-
cally one or the other of them comes down
into tbe court-yar- d, aud makes a speech in
English to the Mobiles, or to the landlord
and his friends, or to 'boo's.' No one un-

derstands them; but this they do not seem
to mind, nor does it abate their enthusi-
asm. Jane tells me that she ha-- - the 'dis-
positions of a Joan of Arc.' Does she
mean to fight on the ramparts, like the
Maid of Saragossa ?"

A droll story comes to us from Paris.
The authorities have ordered, in view of a
scarcity of provender, that all " useless
mouths" should leave the city. Great was
was the consternation in elderly female
circles, and immense was the rush to tho
Mayor's office, and plaintive and shrill
were the interrogatories doei tho order
refer to cats, dogs, parrots, canary birds ?

"Not at all," replied the polite officer, "for
it the worst eomcs to worst these bit ds can
be eaten." We wonder how many pets
birds in cages, and cats and dogs
in baskets, were tent out of the city that
day. Just think of roasting poor Tom the
warbler, or that other Tom, whose mid-
night warbling, to be sure, is not of the
most melodious.

New Sunday Schools. During th 9 past
season, up to August 1, the missionaries
of the American Sunday School Union in
the Northwest have organized 211 new
Sunday Schools where there were none be-
fore, and gathered into them 8,064 chil-
dren, and 1,232 teachers, besides aiding
294 other schools, having 22,869 children
and 2 964 teachers; making a grand total
ot 505 schools, 4,196 teachers, and 30,933
children benefitted in about four months.
Truly, a work so important, so Catholic,
and so Christlike, is worthy of the most
liberal support. It goes out only in the
name of Christ, and for all the churches to
gather in the children who are in neglected
districts, beyond the reach of other agen-
cies. It is said there are nearly one mil-
lion children in the Northwest unreached
by Sunday School instruction. There
snould, therefore, be ten missionaries in
the field where one is now employed, and
the American Sunday School Union will
increase its force as rapidly as means are
given.

Thk iSkst an origimal toxio of Iron,
Phosphorus and Cassava, known as Ca wed.
Mack k Co.'s Ferro-Phoephorat- ed Ehxir of
Calisaya Bark. The iron restores rolor to
the blood, the Phosphorus renews waste of
the nerve tissue, and the Calisaya gives a
natural, healthful tone to the digestive or-
gans, thereby curing Dyspepsia in its various
forms, Wakefulness, General UaDüity, and
Depression of 8pirit. Manufactured onlv
by CASWELL, HAZARD k CO., successors
to Casweli . Maok 4 Ca, N jw To--. 8old by
all Drngipt- -

Yocng men in want of employment tha
will not take them from home but a part o
tbe time, and that will pay a liberal salary
should addrosa Sherman, Son A Co., Chicago
III


